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THE LOOKER-ON. 
NUMBER XXXIV. 


** To Heav’n, nor longer paufe, devote thy fongs, 
*¢ To Heav’n the mufe’s facred art belongs ; 

** Let his unbounded glory be thy theme, 

** Who fills the eternal regions with his fame.” 


Mrs. Rowe. 


T has been a long complaint (fays the pious and learned 
Dr. Watts) of the virtuous and refined world, that poetry, 
whofe original is divine, fhould be enflaved to vice and profane- 
nefs ; that an art infpired from Heaven, fhould have fo far loft the 
memory of its birth-place, as to be engaged in the interefts of 
Hell. How unhappily is it prevented from its moft glorious de- 
fign ! How bafely has it been driven away from its proper ftation 
in the Temple of God, and abufed to much difhonour! The 
iniquity of men has conftrained it to ferve their vileft purpofes, 
while the fons of piety mourn the facrilege and the fhame.”’ 

And too true we find it. We fee many on all fides writing 
fongs, &c. but few, very few devoting their talents to the fervice of 
God.--The hymns which conftitute this paper, were written by a 
young man in the prime of his days, and they undoubtedly fhow 
a ferious mind, well inclined to piety and religion. 


I hope none of the readers of the Looker-on are difpleafed © 


that there are in it fo many papers on religious fubjects ; religion 
Vor. XVI. 3o1. G in 
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inthe prefent day is too much defpiféd ; it is my earneft with that 
‘whatever I have written may prove fuccefsful, and then the intent 
will be fufficiently anfwered. 





The BENEFITS arifing from RELIGION, 
SOFT as defcends the evening dew, 


Refrefhing nature’s face, 
So foft religion fills the breaft, 
And brightens ev’ry grace. 


With meflages of peace it comes 
From the Almighty God; 

Where fin of late its influence fpread, 
It fixes its abode. 


‘Thus as religion fills the heart, 
We find a fweet delight ; 

It chears us thro’ life’s thorny way, 
And arms us for the fight. 


Shall others toil from morn to eve 
To geta {mall reward ? 

And we go flowly on the wa 
Who labour for the Lord ? 


How then can we who loiter thus 
The promis’d pay expect ? 
The God of Heav’n is juft, and will 
he Our fruitlefs work reject. 


Rife then, my foul, with ardent hafte, 
With active vigour run ; 

The prize, the godlike prize held out, 
Is an immortal crown. 





_ ECCLESIASTES, Chap. xi. Vere 9s 
- REJOICE, ye fons of men, 
Whilft nature’s in her prime ; 
Whiltt youth and vigour crown your days, 
In pleafures pais the time. 


Let 
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Let the warm blood that flows 
In your tumultuous veins, 
Guide ev’ry action of your life, 

And give to joy the reins. 


With wine, with gen’rous wine, 
Recruit your faded pow’rs ; 
In midnight riot, dance, and fong 

Fill up the tedious hours. 


But, whilft in {cenes like thefe, 
Let this one truth be known ; 

That God, who all your conduc views, 
Will judge what you have done. 








THE CXlith PSALM. 


TO thee, my God, my voice fhall raife 
In loudeft ftrains a fong of praife ; 
And my whole heart fhall join to fing 
The glories of my heavenly King. 


Whilft in thy facred houfe I ftand, 
And hear or read thine high command ; 
There fhall my nobleft pow’rs of mind 
Engage in worfhip fo refin’d. 


Thy mercies, Lord, fhall fill my fong ; 
Thy bounties dwell upon my tongue : 
Duty and love fhall well agree, 
When | addrefs myfelf to thee. 


Great is our God, great is the Lord, 
Compaffion refts on every word ; 
*Tis he fupplies the poor with food, 


_ And fends his people ev’ry good. 


To his own people has he fhown 

The pow’r of his almighty frown, 

That he might give them as areft 
Thofe lands which heathens once pofleft, 
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His works are true, his judgments right, 
Allhis commands divinely bright ; 

For ever will they ftand fecure, 

When earth and air fha]] be no more, 


He fent redemption by his fon 

To thofe who elfe had been undone ; 
And fix’d the cov’nant firm to ftand, 
A token of his faving hand. 


Thy works, O Lord, are great and pure, 
Mighty and glorious all thy ways ; 
Thy righteoufnels is ever fure, 
Thy mercy fhines in faireft rays. 





Interefting Extraés from Travels to difcover the Source of 
the Nile, in the Years 1768, 4769, 1770, 1771, 1772, 
and 1773. By James Bruce, of Kinnaird, Efq. 


(Continued from Page 43.) 


N our former extraéts, we confined ourfelves to the intro- 
ductory part of this entertaining work.; we come now to the 
work itfelf ; from'the fecond chapter of which we fhall {elect the 
author’s account of his introduction to, and Converfation with, 
Aly Bey; to whom he was conducted by the Bey’s Secretary, 
Rifk, an Egyptian Copht, who was prepoffeffed in favour of 
Mr. B.’s fuperior knowledge in aftrology, from the apparatus of 
his inftruments, when they were opened at the Cuftom-houfe of 
exandria, 

“ Rifk fent to me one night, about nine o’clock, to come to the 
Bey., I faw him then for the firft time. He was a much 
younger man than I conceived him to be he was fitting upon a 
arge fofa, covered with crimfon cloth of gold; his turban, his 
girdle, and the head of his dagger, all thick covered with fine 
brilliants ; one in his turban, that ferved to fupport a {prig of 
brilliants alfo, was among the largeft I had ever feen. 

He entered abruptly into difcourfe upon the war between 
Ruffia and the Turks, and afked me if I had calculated what 
would be the confequence of that war? I faid, the Turks would 
be beaten by fea and land wherever they prefented themfelves. 

Again, 











THE WEEKLY ENTERTAINER, 53 


Again, whether Conftantinople would be burned or taken?-- 
I faid, neither ; but peace would be made, after much bloodthed, 
with little advantage to either party. | 
‘ Heclapped his hands together, and {wore an oath in Turkith, 
then turned to Rifk, who itood before him, and faid, That will 
be fad indeed ! but truth is truth, and’ God,is merciful. : 

He offered me coffee and fweetmeats, promifed me his pro- 
teGtion, bade me fear nothing, but, if any bedy wronged me, to 
acquaint him by Rik. 

Two or three nights afterwards the Bey fent for me again. It 
was near eleven o’clock before I got admittance to him. 

Imet the Janiffary Aga going out from him, and.a number of 
foldiers at the door. As I did not know him, I paffed him with- 
out ceremony, which is not ufual for any perfontodo. When- 
ever hemounts on horfeback, as he was thenjuft going to do, 
hehas abfolute power of life and death, without appeal, all over 
Cairo and its neighbourhood. 

_ He ftopt me juft at the threfhold, and afked one of the Bey’s 
people whol was? and was anfwered, “ It is Hakim Englefe,” 
the Englith philofopher, or phyfician, 

He afked me in Turkiih, ina very polite manner, if I would 
come and fee him, for he was not well? I anfwered him in 

' Arabic, “ Yes, whenever he pleafed, but could not then ftay, 
as Thad received a meffage that the Bey was waiting.” He 
replied in Arabic, “ No, no; go, for God’s fake go; any time 
will do for me,” 

The Bey was fitting, leaning forward, with a wax taper in one 
hand, and reading a {mall flip of paper, which he held clofe to his 
face. He feemed to have little light, or weak eyes; nobody was 
nearhim: His people had been all difmifled, or were following the 

_Janiffary Aga out. 

He did not feem to obferve me till I was clofe upon him, and 
ftarted when I faid, “ Salem.”? I told him I came upon his 
meflage, He faid, “ I thank you, didI fend for you?” and 
without giving me leave to reply, went on.. “ O true, I did fo,” 
and fell.to reading his paper again. 

After this was over, he complained that he had been ill ;. that 
he vomited immediately after dinner, though he eat moderately ; 
that his {tomach was not yet fettled, and was afraid fomething had 
been given him to do him mifchief. 

I felt his pulfe, which was low and weak; but very -little 
feverith. I defired he would order his people to look if his meat 
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was dreffed in copper properly tinned; I affured him he was in no 
danger, and infinuated, that I thought he had been guilty of forme 
excefs before dinner; at which he fmiled, and faid to Rifk, who 
was ftanding by, “ Afrite! Afrite! heis adevil! heisadevil !” 
I faid,if your {tomach is really uneafy from what you may have 
ate, warm fome water, and, if you pleafe, puta little green tea 
into it, and drink it-till it makes you vomit gently, and that will 
give you eafe; after which you may take adifhof ftrong coffee 
and ‘go to bed, or a glafs of fpirits, if you have any thatare 
good, 

He looked furprifed at this propofal,.and faid very calmly, 
“ Spirits ! do you know I am a Muflulman?” “ But I, Sir,” 
faid I, “ am none. I tell you what is good for your body, and 
have nothing to do with your religion, or your foul.” He feemed 
vaitly diverted and pleafed with my franknefs, and only faid, “ He 
fpeaks likea man.” ‘There was no word of the war, nor of the 
~Ruffians that night. I went home defperately tired, and peevith 

at being dragged out on fv foolifh an errand. 
‘Next morning his Secretary Rifk came to me to the convent. 
The Bey was not yet well ;: and the idea ftill remained that he 
bad been poifoned. Rifk told me the Bey had’ great confidence 
inme. I afked him how the water had operated ? He faid that 
he had not yet taken any of it ; that he did not*know how to make 
it; therefore he was come,at the defire of the Bey, to fee howit 
was made. 

I immediately fhewed him this, by infufing fome green teain 

warm water. Butthis was not all; he modettly infinuated 
that I was to drink it, and fo vomit myfelf, in order to fhewhim 
how to do with the Bey. 

I excufed myfelf from being patierit and phyfician at the fame 
time, and told him I would vomit him, which would anfwer 
the —_ purpofe of inftru€tion ; neither was this propofal ac- 
cepted, 

The old Greek prieft, Father Chriftopher, coming at the 
fame time, we both agreed to vomit the Father, who would not 
confent, but produced a Caloyeros, or young monk, and we forced 
him to take the water whether he would or not.” 


THE. following is a curious <defcription of the Queens at 
Sinaar. 

“ About four o’clock in the afternoon, I was fent for tothe 
Palace, when the King told me that feveral of his wives were 
ill, 
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ill, and defired that I would give them my advice, which I pro- 
mifed to do without difficulty, as all acquaintance with the fair 
fex had hitherto been much to my advantage. I muft confefs, 
however, that calling thefe the fair fex is not preferving a preci- 
fion interms. I wasadmitted into a large {quare apartment, very 
ill-lighted, in which were about fifty women, all perfectly black, 
without any covering but a very narrow piece of cotton about 
their waifts. While 1 was mufing whether or not thefe all might 
be Queens, or whether there was any Queen among them, one of 
them took me by the hand, and led me rudely enough into another 
apartment, This was much better lighted than the firft. Upon 
a large bench or fofa, covered with blue Surat cloth, fatthree 
perfons, clothed from the neck to the feet with blue cotton fhirts. 
One of thefe, who I found was the favourite, was about fix 
feet high, and corpulent beyond all proportion. She feemed to 
me, next tothe elephant and rhinoceros, to be the largeft living 
creature I had met with. Her features were perfectly like thofe 
of a negro; a ring of gold paffed through her under lip, and 
weighed it down, till like a flap, it covered her chin, and left her 
teeth bare, which werc very fmall and fine. The infide of her lip 
fhe had made black with antimony. Her ears reached down to her 


fhoulders, and had the appearance of wings; fhe had in each of 


them a large ring of gold, fomewhat fmaller than a man’s little 
finger, and about five inches diameter. The weight of thofe 
had drawn down the hole where her ear was pierced fo much, that 
three fingers might eafily pafs above the ring. She had a gold 
necklace, like what we ufed to call efclavage, ot feveral rows, one 
below another, to which were hung rows of fequins, pierced. 
She hadon her ankles two manacles of gold, larger than any I had 
ever feen upon the feet of felons, with which I could not conceive 
itwas poffible for her to walk, but afterwards I found they were 
hollow. The others were dreffed pretty much in the fame man- 
ner; only there was one that had chains, which came from her 
ears to the outfide of her noftril, where they were faftened. 
There was alfo a ring put through the griftle of her nofe, and 
which hung down to the opening of her mouth. I think fhe muft 


‘ have breathed with great difficulty. It had altogether fomething 


of the appearance of a horfe’s bridle. Upon my coming near 
them, the eldeft put her hand toher mouth, and kiffed it, faying at 
the fame time, in very vulgar Arabic, Kifhalek howaja ? (how 
do you do, merchant?) I never in my life was more pleafed with 
diftant 
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diftant falutations than at this time. I anfwered, “ Peace be 
among you ! I ama phyfician, not a merchant.” 

I fall not entertain the reader with the multitude. of their 
complaints ; being a lady’s phyfician, difcretion and filence are 
my firft duties. It is fufficient to fay, that there was not one 
part of their whole bodies, infide and outfide, in which fome of 
them had not ailments. The three Queens infifted upon being 
blooded, which defire I complied with, as it was. an operation that 
required fhort attendance ; they thenall cried out for the tabange, 
which in Arabic, means a piftol : But what av meant by this 
word was, the cupping inftrument, which goes off with a {pring, 
like the fhap of a piftol; Ihad two of thefe with me, but not 
atthat time in my pocket: Ifent my fervant ome, however, to 
bring one; and that fame evening performed the operation upon 
the three Queens with great fuccefs. “The room was overflowed 
with an eftufion of royal blood, and the whole ended with their 
infifting upon my giving them the inftrument itfelf; which I was 
obliged to do, after cupping two or three of their flaves before 
them, who had. no complaints, merely to fhow them how the 
operation was to be performed. 

Another night I was obliged to attend them, and gave the 
Queens, and two or three of the great ladies, vomits. I will 
fpare my reader the recital of fo naufeous a fcene. ‘The ipeca- 
cuanha had great effect, and warm water was. drunk very copi- 
oufly.. The patients were numerous, and the floor of the rooms 
received all evacuations. It was moft prodigioufly hot, and the 
horrid black figures, moaning and groaning all around me, gave 
me; I think, fome flight idea of the punifhment inthe world be- 
low. My mortifications, however, did not ftop here. I ob- 
ferved that, im coming into their prefence, the Queens were all 
covered with cotton fhirts, but no fooner did their complaints 
make a part of our converfation, than, to my utmoft furprife, each 
of them, in her turn, ftript herfelf entirely naked, laying her 
cotton ihirtloofely in her lap, as fhe fat crofs-legged like a taylor. 
The cuftom of going naked in thefe warm countries abolithes all 
delicacy concerning it. I could not but obferve that the breafts 
of each of them reached the length of their knees. 

This exceeding confidence on their part, they thought, merited 
fome confideration on mine ;_ and it was not without great aitonifh- 
ment that I heard the Queen defire to fee me in the like difhabille, 
in which fhe had fpontaneoufly put herfelf. “The whole Court 
of female attendance flocked to the fpectacle. Refufal or refif- 
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tance were in vain: I was furrounded with fifty or fixty women, 
allequal in ftature and. ftrength to myfelf. The whole of my 
clothing was; like their’s, a long loofe fhirt of blue Surat cotton, 
reaching from the neck down to the feet. The only terms] 
could poffibly, and that with great difficulty, make for myfelf 
were, that they fhould be contented to ftrip me no farther than 
the fhoulders.and breaft. Upon feeing the whitenefs of my fkin, 
they gave aloud cry, in token of diflike, and fhuddered, feeming 
to'confider it rather as the effects of difeafe, than nature. I 
think in my life I never felt fo difagreeably. . I have been in more 
than one: battle ; but’ furely I would joyfully have taken my 
charce again in any of them, to have been free from that exami- 
nation. Icould not help likewife, reflecting, thatif the King 
had come in during this exhibition, the confequence would either 
have been: impaling, or ftripping off that fkin, whofe colour they 
were fo curious about; though | can folemnly declare, there was 
notan idea in my breaft, fince Ihave had the honour of feeing 
thofe royal beauties, that could have given his Majeity of Sinaar 
the fmalleft-reafon for jealoufy ; and I believe the fame inay be 
faid of the fentiments of «the ladies in what regarded me. Our’s 
was a mutual paflion, but dangerous to no one concerned, 
returned home with very different fenfations from thofeI had felt 
after.an intérview:with the beautiful Aifcach of ‘Teawa. Indeed 
it was impoffible to be more chagrined at, or more difgufted with 
my prefent fituation than I was; and the more fo, that my 
delivery from it appeared to be very diftant, and the circumitances 
were more attd: more unfavourable every day.” 


(To be continued.) 
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The HISTORY of the SECOND USHER. 
ACGCOMIC TALE. 
[From the Adventures of John of Gaunt, Duke of Lancafter,’ by 
James White, Efg. Aathor of Earl Strongbow,’ &e. 
(Continued from Page 39.) 


OX night likewife, as I was moving with much Caution, and 
praifing all the faints that no fox-dog was in my way; by 
miftake and fore mifchance I went down a fecond ftair-cafe, 
which branched out of the other, near the bottom, Whence is 
Vor. XVI, 391. H it’ 
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it, faid Tin a whifper, that this night I am fo tedious insmy defcont ? 
TF thought [had been near the buttery ere now: afluredly 1 fhall 
be late for fupper, or, at beft, fhall obtain but a few ‘lukewarm 
fragments. Blefled Mary! ‘whither am I going! I reckoned 
that by this time I muft be very deep, confidering the numberof 
‘fteps I had- defcended. ‘But conceive my furprife and ‘terror, 
when, on feeling around me, I found .myfelf-in a horrid -vaule, 
damp, ‘noifome, and abounding with vermin, whofe reiterated 
fqueaking appalled me to the'very heart. [ fought for the ftairs, 
‘but in vain. Oh, God! exclaimed 1, witha groan that would 
have melted ¢ven a giant to compaflion, here am‘I without food 
many fathomis‘under the earth! What mortalcan'hearmy voice 
from this difinal’/profundity? I-fhallfamifh, and bea prey to ra- 
venous creatures, I was forthwith in aftrong perfpiration. Alas! 
continued T, ‘this comes of my’ reproaches tothe Ladies Philippa 
and Florinda.: “What ‘had I to do with their fwinging, or ‘their 
tottering ?-"Why not have diferectly: held my peace, and enjoyed 
their ‘good opinion, and the comforts of thiscaftie? But then, 
faid I, othe other fide, was‘it riot a duty owing to-myfelf and to 
Sir Percival?’ No---I repent'not of my rigour: I perifh a martyr 
to my integrity. 

At length f bethought me of fhouting. I hallowed until the 
tavern re-echoed.- Fortunately, one of the handmaids, who was 
Zoing up 40 the chambers; *heard‘my outcries, and. gave notice, 
that there -was-a voice from the dungeon. Whereupon lights 
were brouctt.~* By the aid of \the ferving-men, T’afcended, pale, 
trembling, and in a deadtyfweat, amidft repeated burfts of laughter 
from the aftonifhed and diverted houfehoid. Sir Percival hearing 
the uproar, fent a page to inquire the caufe ; and, upon learning 
my difafter, gave orders that I fhotld be put to bed, and that'a 
tankard of! milled fack, with atoatt and nutmeg in it, fhould be 
initantly made ready to recruit and comfort me. 

You are fenfible;-brother, no -doubt, that I have not without 
reafon lamented the lot of ufhers. Only that it would have been 
finful in. a perfon. of my calling, I could have curfed my perfe- 
cutrefles in the bitternefs of my foul. But their malice “ftopped 
nothere. Whenfoever they efpied me paffing through the court 
of the caitle, they tittered from behind the battlements, or through 
fome adjacent fpike-hole, which difquieted me beyond conception, 
For, of all inferior noifes, tittering was the moft affenfive to me. 
My nerves were not equal to it. " Moreover, it annoyed, and, as 
ig were, undermined that importarice, and refpeétability, which 
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are the corner-ftones of our profeflion ; it difconcerted the grave 
deportment which I was wont to.affume, and was more than a man 
of my beard could well pug up with. Accordingly, one after- 
noon, I rebuked them ia the following terms: ‘Tittering, faid I, 
leaning on my ftaff of ebony, is a frivolous and difcourtzous 
ebullition of the fpirits in youthful perfons, particularly of the fe- 
male fexs and.is obferved to be the moft prevalent during what is 
called their teens. For, after they have attained to the 20th year 
of life, they, in general, become mature, circuinfpect, and rational, 
Tittering, my ladies, is either a girlifh or unwomanly affectation 
of being, merry at the expence of others, by deriding, or attempt- 
ing to deride, in a half-fupprefled andignoble ftyle of laughter, 
fomé peculiarify in their raiment, {peech, vifage, or demeanour 5 
or itisa thoughtlefs and unmeaning aptitude to be merry ye know 
not why ;-or itis (what is worft of all) a vindictive inclination to 
confound, put out of countenance, irritate, and affront fome per- 
fon who, ye imagine, hath done ye much difpleafure. Having 
thus, my ladies, fhewn ye the nature, origin, and objects of ‘titter- 
ing, and likewife touched upon its moral deformity, I fhall con- 
clude with befceching ye to preferve in future a more ftaid, fober, 
fenfible, and colle¢ted behaviour, than ye hitherto have been ace 
cuftomed to maintain. 

I could have faid a good deal more, having aflembled rare mat- 
ter; but the remembrance of my paft fufferings now awed me 
into brevity. Neverthelefs, this forbearance difarmed not their 
refentment. For, it being my office to attend them when they 
took the air, they ufed fecretly to cut the ftrangeft flits in my 
riding-hood; infomuch that, when we pafled through any village 
or hamlet, it became a pleafant pattime for the clowns and little 
children to run out, and behold thefe difgraces in my apparel. 
Nor was it until long afterwards that I difcovered this their wan~ 
tonnes. 

One day the Lady Florinda, leaning both her arms on the crofs 
handle of my ftaff of ebony, which fhe had ftolen from its peg, 
and carelefsly reclining her head on one fhoulder, and raifing her 
eye-brows with an air of great folemnity, accofted me as follows ; 

“ Simeon, I much admire that thou ever tookeft upon thee to 
conduct youthful damfels, feeing what an arduous office, even 
with the beit among us, it is ufually accounted to be. Not to 
mention the many miferies which are inevitably conne¢ted with 
it: fuch as frequent lofs of fupper, averfion of chamber-maids 
and ferving-men, faucinefs and unluckinefs of pages, peril of 
H 2 broken 
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broken members, damnified apparel, and difobedience of the dam- 
fels committed to thy care. It were better for thee, Simeon, to 
have plied the labours of the file andaammer in the forge of thy 
father Timothy, than thus to fuffer daily, nay hourly embarrafs- 
ments, in the hazardous employ of ufherfhip. For what boots it 
to thee, Simeon, that thou receiveft a flender ftipend, as a feeble 
remun¢ration for thy ineffectual toils, when well thou knowett that 
were one of us to run away, or be fecretly wedded to fome impro- 
per Baron, thou affurediy wouldit be hanged upon the battlements 
of this caftle, for an accident which, peradventure, thou couldft 
not have prevented? [Here the fly flut coughed a little, after my 
manner.] ‘Therefore, Simeon, I would counfel thee to turn thy 
thoughts to fome other occupation more comfortable and fe- 
cure.” 

I could not for my life, with my utmoft efforts of decorum, 
maintain a ferious afpect at this fpeech of the. Lady Florinda. 
I was vexed; but my vexation was in fome degree tubdued, by 
the arog f to laughter that I experienced on this occafion, 
As for the Lady Philippa, my confufion was to her a comedy, 
However, I muft in equity declare, that they were noble-hearted 
damfels, charitable to the neceffitous, and of lively parts and un- 
derftanding: but, incited by the hilarity infeparable from their 
years, they took too much delight in tormenting their poor ufher. 

The words of the Lady Florinda concerning hanging on the 
battlements, though doubtlefs uttered in a jeft, created, 1 muft 
confefs, fome uneafinefs with me. It was an idea that had never 
{truck either myfelf or my father ‘Timothy. Who can tell, 
thought J, what the headftrong temper of youth, and the arts of 
defigning nobles may betray thefe damfels to commit? In fine, fo 
little peace had I enjoyed in my vocation, that I was an hundred 
times on the point of informing the good Sir-Percival that life 
was a burthen to me, and of requefting forthwith my difmiffion. 
But this ancient knight, though benevolent of heart, was never- 
thelefs of a limited underftanding, and could not be perfuaded 
that any damfel highly born could be guilty of an indifcretion. 
Pride of ancettry was his prevailing weaknefs ; memorials.of it 
were extant in every cranny of his refidence. Not a wall, not a 
cicling, nota chimney, not a door, not a cup-board, not a banifter, 
but exhibited fome armorial bearing of his progenitors, or of fa- 
milies‘connected with his own by marriage. Accordingly, I en- 
tertained ferious thoughts of ftudying heraldry. Every mght, for 
the firft week, | had regular dreams and vifions of or, argent, gules, 
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bends dexter and finifter, with griffins, antelopes; and: bons ram- 
pant: but the government of my two'damfels foon engrofled all 


‘ my attention, and weaned me from that crofs-grained and extra- 


ordinary branch of fcience. 

. Sir Percival was a portly man, of a clear fkin, cleanly in his 
perfon, and fumptuous inchis attire. His fole exercife was walk- 
ing to and fro in the great hall, with one hand in his bofom, and 
the other behind his back. In his attitude there was a flight ftoop, 
not unfuitable to his time of life ; inhis gait a flow movement of 
the hinder parts from right to left, which occafioned a regular 
and not ungraceful dangling of his fkirts; circumftances that, 
together with a gentle agitation of his head, which was more the 
effet. of old age than of affectation, diffufed over his perfon a 
gentlemanly appearance. His principal enjoyment during thefe 
his ambulations, was to gaze ever and anon at the hereditary fuits 
of armour that hung againft the arches, and at pictures of grim 
knights with battle-axes and maces, the Percivals of ancient days. 
It was eafy to divine, from the fatisfa&tion in: his face, that he 
bleffed the powers above that he was of fo dignified an extraction. 
Sir Percival, however, had fomething affable and mild about him, 
and his domeftics and retainers were affectionately attached to 
him. 

This defcription of my patron leads me round to my firft ob- 
jeét,. which was. to fhew how ineffectual it would have proved, 
had Lattempted to reveal my difcontents and futmifes to him: 
feeing that it was his maxim, that no perfon of pedigrce’could be 
capable of an unwife or an indecorous action. “The danger there- 
fore was, that he might difmifs mé unpaid, and punifh me, perad- 
venture, for defaming his grand-daughters. 

The laft trick they played me was to contrive, on days that I was 
to attend them on horfeback, that the grooms fhould give me the 
oldeft and lazieft palfrey in the ftables, while they themfelves were 
mounted upon beafts of the beft mettle. Add to this, that, of a 
windy day, my eyes, if oppofed to the gale, were apt to water, 
which prevented me from feeing as accurately as my office per- 
haps demanded. ‘This the damfels knew, and therefore never 
failed to ride againft the wind. One day, while my eyes were thus 
afflicted, the ftubborn inactivity of my tteed adding much to my 
chagrin, the two ladies on a fudden whipped their palfreys, and in 
a few moments were beyond the reach both of my vifionand my 
voice. I proceeded tedioufly, (though I had almoft broken my 
ftatf of ebony, in beating the tardy beait) and at length perceived 

them 
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them hiding at the corner of the foreft. As I approached, the 
Lady Phillippa cried aloud; “ Sinieon, Simeon, why Simeon, in 
the name of Holy Mary, what hath kept thee ? ‘Is it thus that 
thou takeft charge of us damfels? O that Sir Percival were aca 
quzinted with thytreachery. He wouldconfine thee in the dun- 
geon for a month. Who knows, idle and inconfiderate uther, 
What knights might have been in this foreft ? or what might have 
befallen us, helplefs as we are, whilft thou wert taking thy pleafure 
flowly and at eafe, inattentive to thy duty, and to the perilof thy 
ladies ? O wicked, wicked ufher !” 


(To be continued.) 





An ANECDOTE. 


ee in the Weft of England was much harrafled by 
his parifhioners for omitting the Athanafian Creed at the 
ftated feafons. Not one of the parifhy except his clerk, John, 
coiacided in opinion with him.---The complaints of his flock 
wete at laft conveyed to the Diocefan who iflued his Bull, com- 
manding the offender to read this obnoxious part of the fervice. 
Ini this dilemma, the parfon goes over to an organift in a neigh- 
bowring city, and after much importunity, prevails with his tune- 
ful friend to fet the Creed to mufic, for himfelf and John, in two 
parts. “ You know,” fays he, “1am a fox-hunter---fet ittoa 
jolly, rattling hunting tune.” ‘This was done accordingly; and 
the parion and his clerk made tltemfelves perfect in their refpective 
parts. When the next day arrived, on which this Creed is ap- 
pointed to be ufed, the whole parifh, to a man, were at church, 
hoping to enjoy the complete humiliation ef the poor parfon, thus 
compelled to fwallow the bitter potion in the face of the audience ! 
The fervice had now proceeded, in order, to the Creed in queftion. 
‘The congregation were filent ; their mouths gaped with expec- 
tation, Next follows,” fays the Parfon, “the Creed of St. 
Athanafuis, appointed to be faid or fung; and, by the grace of God, 
Vil fing it: Sonow John, (turning to the clerk) mind what you 
are about---here goes.” Upon which, he and John, fet up their 
Pipes; and rattled away pell-mell, moft merrily, from one end of 
the Greed to the other. The church rang again---the people 
ftared--=and the parfon was left in future to the unmoletted enjoy- 
ment of his own fancies, 
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Charafter of Monfieur Necker, under the feigned Name of 
Narfes. 


[Suppofed to be written by the Count de Mirabeau.]° 


WARSES is the victim of his own ambition, andthe martyr 

Woof his own fuccefs. He isthe jeft of the courtiers, and 
the idol of the mob. He has neither country nor friends, nei- 
ther a feries of political principles, nora knowledge of mankind. 
He feeks applaufe, and does not think of fecuring efteem. He 
underftands neither the prefent nor the futuré. With juft fo 
much ‘intellectual force as goads him ‘to afpire after the firit 
offices of ftate, he ‘is totally deftitute of the talents that fhould 
give them utility and fame. 
* His childhood'was too rude and uncultivated .to promife any 
brilliant fuccefs. His edycation wes that of a book-keeper, and 
his earlieft ambition was to be rich. Repulfed by the fex, fa- 
voured by circumftanccs, finiled on by fortune, he amaffed an 
opulent eftate. Uncouth in his perfon, aukward in his manners, 
obfcure in his birth, efteemed by no man, liked by no woman, he 
trufted he fhould find in the oftentation of wealth an equivalent 
for every other enjoyment. 

There is an aufterity of manners, that is eafily grafted upon an 
ungracious character. ‘Every man has his plan. He, who ¢an- 
not gain your kindnefs, is willing to fecure your refpect ; ‘he aims 
at the clteem that is paid like a debt, and the good natne that is 
taken by force. “Narfes fixed upon prudence as the engine of his 
fuccefs ; and this virtue, ordinarily fo fterile, became in his hands 
the means of promotion. 

Raifed to an elevated fituation*, he carefully exhibited the 
charm of difintereftednefs. The fuccefs of this quality is 
infallible. He threw duft in the eyes of the nation, and then per- 
fuaded them to put themfelves under his guidance. Thofe whu 
brought their money to the treafury he amply rewarded ; and then 
taught the people to fuppofe, that the abundance, which flowed 
from the interefted views of the Jenders, was a tribute to the 
rectitude and energy of his charaéter. 

In France the great are feldom or ever contradiéted, the fair 
are fecure of their empire, the dependants of office have their 
allotted fhare of patronage, a polite addrefs is fure of fucceeding, 

linportunity 


* Director-general of che Finances, 1776. 
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importunity extorts what neither judgment nor favour are difpofed 
to beftow. Infuch a kingdom it-was new to fee aman, who 
refifted folicitation, and who loved fomething elfe better than 
flattery. ' 

It was ftill more extraordinary to fee a man, that was deaf to 
infinuation, fhew a puecrile fenfibility to the lampoons of a nation, 
gay but not fevere;,to fee him ftoop from all his philofophy, to 
pine under the anguifh of the good-humoured jefts of the froli¢ 
and the idle, who thus became, without knowing their impor- 
tance, the minifters of vengeance for all the haplefs victims that 
bled beneath the knife of Narfes’s economy. 

At length he. meditated, the, conveérfion,of the infidels, that 
refifted his empire, and did not yield to the.{tream of general 
delufion. He determined to exhibit his uncommon talents in 
the face of day, and to unveil to an admiring nation the cautes of 
a felicity, which was for ever talked of, but never felt. But this 
legend of miraclest made fome men laugh, offended others, im- 
pofed upon a few, and was difpleafing to all, Mankind are not 
willing, that we fhould ravifh their applaufes, and impofe it upon 
them as a tax that they fhould give us their good word. 

This great dramatical ftroke haftened the tragedy toa painful 
conclufion. To go out of place was nothing; but to retire, 
ftunned with applaufe, yet forbidden to remain {pectator of the 
delicious fgene ; to find the people eafy, ta catch the flame, but 
ftill more eafy to confole themfelves for its abfence, this was 
doubly cruel. He fled to his folitary retreat, hoping to fee the 
men undertake a pilgrimage in crowds tothe fhrine of their ex- 

tvinity, 

Here and there a folitary votary made his appearance. To 
rekindle ‘their_expiring zeal, a voluminous performance was at 
length compofed|, in which the fecrets of the government of 

rance were publifhed to the world. An introduction, abound- 
ing in phrafes of iclf-applaufe, and infolently upbraiding a people, 
who had laid its author under the greateft obligations, addrefled 
itfelf to the imagination of the public, and gave them fortitude 
flowly to digeft the tedioufnefs of three mortal volumes. 

The book was feverely criticifed ; the author flew to Paris to 
defend it; he flattered himfelf that he had obtained the honour 

to 


+ Compte rendu au Roi, January 1781. 

¢ In May 1781. i i 

| Onthe Adminiftration of the Finances of France, publifhed in 
January 1785. 
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tobe perfecuted. The thread of a fecret intrigue was attached 

tothe book, and the vehement apologifts of Narfes conceived the 

bold defign of conjuring once more into political life the de- 
ed ftatefinan. 

In his crafty-hiding place he was rehearfing the character of a 

yr, when his political rival* was imprudent enough to engage 
him ina perfonal difpute. Immediately the numerous enemies of 
the former went over to the fide of the latter; who gathered in 
greater abundance the fruits of his cynical aufterity, without how 
ever re-afcending the eminence he had loft. Fortune placed in 
the chair of finance a Minifter, who, with the fpecious appearance 
of ability, was abfolutely incapable of the rank he obtained§. 
The exchequer grew empty, public credit diminifhed ; the peo- 
ple, irritated with the inftability and the poverty of government, 
were heard to threaten; the ftorm grew blacker; imperious 
neceffity produced an extraordinary combination of events. Au- 
thority, haraffed with the difficulties of the moment, recalled tu 
the helm of affairs the Minifter, whom the voice of the public 
demanded ; recalled him, lefs from any confiderations perfonal 
to himfelf, than to rid itfelf at once both of its embarraflments, 
unpopularity, and the dread of becoming bankrupt, 

Prodigies were now expected. ‘The financier expected to 
find'a new order of things, the creditors of the State regularity 
and fyftem, commerce a friend, the nation uniformity, fidelity, 
and vigour. Men of letters demanded profound views from a 
Member of their own fraternity ; the friends of liberty, a free 
conftitution under the aufpices of a republican; men of bufi- 
nefs, the revival of credit from the projects of a fpeculating ban- 
ker ; the clergy, a reinforcement to the fupport of morality from 
the author of the Influence of Religious Opinions§; the King, 
a fhort period of tranquillity, a few days of peace, to which his 
royal honefty fo well entitled him, froma Minifter, fo greatly ex- 
tolled, fo affiduoufly recalled to his memory. How many hopes 
have deen deceived at once! And how has this happened? Itis, 
that, in the fhort {pace of three years, the nation has become 
acquainted with its rights.--Scarc ely had it exerted its firlt effort 
to give them exiftence, than the Minifter, aftonifhed and em- 

Vor. XVI. 391. I barrafled, 


. * M. de Calonne, 1787. 
§ .M. de Brienne, Archbihhop of Touloufe, fince tranflated to 
Ds. 


t Augnft 25, 1788. 
§ Pubdlithed in the year 1780. 
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barrafled, fhrunk into himfelf.. Every event alarmed him. Men 
pointed out tohim the interval he had to pafs, in order to attain 
the object. which the nature of things demanded; and he was 
conicicus to one honeft moment of diffidence and apprehenfion, 
But ambition roufed him from his fupinenefs. . Urged by the 
inceflant goadings of yanity and intrigue, he feized upon the oc- 
cafion,: as. affording him an opportunity to thine. Perfuading 
himfelf that he ledinthe vanof public opinion, he yielded to the 
univerial cry for a National Affembly.” 


(To be continued.) 





AN AR: Et: DO, T. E. 


HEN Monficur Le Noir was Lieutenant of the Police in 
Paris, he married his daughter toa gentleman of merit 
and fortune; previous to the nuptials M. Le Noir ordered his wig- 
maker to make him a moft elegant wig, which he did, and fent 
it home by one of his journeymen. The magiftrate happened to 
be bufy wien the boy came, and told him to leave the box. M. Le 
Noir had the box brought to him as foon as the hurry of his 
bufinefs was over, when lo! inftead of: a feratorial periwig he 
found a dead child, ‘The wig-maker was immediatcly fent for, 
and feeing the miftake, explained'the matter by telling the ma- 
giftrate that his wife had been brought to bed two days before, 
that the.child was dead, and that the perfons charged to inter the 
infant had confounded the two boxes, and buried the one that had 
the wig init. M. Le Noir laughed very heartily and had the wig 
exhumed, and the child configned to its proper place. 





LAN AS NOE CBD’ O.T KE. 


» 

AA_N officer, not much beloved by his own people, being ex- 

pofed toa pretty fevere fire*from the enémy, one of his own 

-men fhortened his mufquet over his left arm, and fhot the officer 

“through the breaft; who clapping “his and upon the bleeding 

wound, and fufpecting from “what quarter it came, exclaimed, 

“ By my foul this fhotdid not come from my enemy.” “ By 

my a (replied the man who feht it) it didnot come from your 
friend.” 
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Anfwoer, chy ‘C.OC.: near :Faunton, iooCallan Skewes's Qaeftionyin- 
"3 (10958 ferted March 22. } t < dr: % 


IRST 210,25=the fquare of the diameter of the bucket, 
EF and. 405,13035 the arrear of the bale of ditto; then 165, 
13085 xby78, the length in'inches of the bucket, gives 128805 
1673 inches, the folid content” of ditto; and 12880, 1673~+by 
282 the folid -inehes in'a gallon =45,674352 the number of gal-. 
lons the bucket draws in one ftroke; then 45,674352 x by 12 
= 548,092224 gallons in one minute, and 548,092224 x by 60 
= 32885,53344 gallons in one hour. , 


t*t We have received the fikeuntwer from J. Rees, Briftol. 





Anfwer, by Philomathes, of Totnes, to Thomas Daw’s Rebus, in 
ferted Marth t. 


ARTIAL’s the poet in times of old, 
The initials will the fame unfold. 


*.* We have received the like anfwer from Thomas Giles, 
of Totnes. 





Anfwer, by T. Daw, of Totnes, to C, C.’s Enigma, inferted April 12. 


F learning THOUGHTS are deem’d.the fource, 
All ranks to them have had recourfe, 


{|| Wehave received the like anfwer from T. Giles, Morta, 
and a youthof Totnes; J. Stephens, of St. Enoder; William 
Upjohn, of Shafton; J. H. of Lyme; T. B. Langdon, of Lif 
keard; E. Clemenfus, Truro; and J. Whiteway, Dartington, 





Anfwer, by Mary Bacon, of Bridgewater, to T, Daw’s Charade, ine 
' ferted April 19. ; 


EHOLD thepride and haughtinefs of man ! 

They with to excel each other if they can; 

With all their gaiety they can’t outvie : 

The beauty of the pe BUTTERFLY. 
2+ 
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tit We have received the like anfwer from. D. Raébarts, of 
St. Columb ; J. H. of L oo W. Hy of Honiton; J. White- 
way, of Dartington ; ; and Morta, of Totnes. 





Anfwer; by Fo Stephens, of Si. Enoder, to F. Woeeler’ 5 Bicone i ins 
Jerted April 19; 


We o’er the diftant lartdfcape fteals 
The gloomy fhades profound, 
And night in el its ‘tarkett veils 
Creates a filence round ; 
The GLOW-WORM in this dreary fcene 
Doth all his charms — 
And fpreads beneath yon willow green 
_ One beam of chearful ray. 
~ §t§ We have received the like anfwer from E. Clemenfus, of 
Truro; D. Robarts, St. Columb; T.B. Langdon, Lifkeard ; 
Morta, T..Daw, T. Giles, and a youth of Totnes; J. White. 
way, Dartington; W. Upjohn, Shafton; Juba; and R. Tucker. 





A REBUS, /; F. Stephens, of St. Enoder. 


oom — FA goddefs firft expound ; 
A King of Lycia name ; 
The fon of Vulcan mut be found, 
Who was deform’d and lame ; 
A King of Athens next defcribe ; 
A boafting champion tell ; 
One of fair Flore’ ’s pleafing tribe ; 
n _ And laft a judge of Hell. 
M The initials join iy will foon exprefs 
JA bleffing Atnion ’s fons poflefs, 





A CHARADE, by 7. Whiteway, of Dartington. 
E fkilful bards, the theme perufc, 
The firft will then be found, 


The. form of making an excule 
Is what I’d have defin’d. 


I think it will be found with eafe 
Whiat is exempt from hatth, 


For 
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For’what will then the next unfold 
Is certain, fafeyandfirm, ace 


Now if the whole you’d wifh to know 
The two then right unite, 

With truth and innocence ’tis clad, 
In Which Itake delight., 







fei 











4n ENIGMA, by D. Robarts, of St. Columb. 
TTEND, ye fair Virgins of’ Atbién’s iffe, 
A Nor let introfpection be deemed a toil, 
Since a conftant attendant appears in difguife, r 
Whofe worth you refpeét, and whofe offspring you prize. 
I firft had my being front old motherearth, ~ 
But man interpofed before I had birth ; 
And after my birth fora feafon I lay 
Inthe cold of the night, and the heat of the day ; 
Then ftrained thro’ water and bruifed with ftecl, 
No tongue can exprefs the fharp torture] feel: 
But this will not quell nor extinguith their ire, 
After this I’m obliged, to run thro’ the fire ‘ 
Like the victims of Moloch; but whenI come forth 
The fire hath greatly enhanced my worth ; 
I’m then cut ahd mangled in different parts, 
And again join’d together by different arts ; 
When inpublic I come ch ! how awkward’s my thape, 
I’ve a mouth moft capacious, and horridly gape ; 
But my mouth’s not like man’s, for its plac’d in the crown, 
And whenl am fed thecap’s on it put down ; 
Behold when I am filled I rage and I fwell, 
And in my hard breaft different powers do dwell ; 
Thus odd is my nature, ye fair, do not wonder, 
}f my voice I compare to the roaring of thunder ; 
For hére heat and cold do together contend, 
Andthick gloomy vapours from me do afcend ; 
Unto entertainments I find out the way, 
And fometimes attend on the ball or the play ; 
To the rich and the poor I my favours extend, 
And ftill I’m efteem’d a particular friend’; 
T ‘ho’ at prefent carefled! freely muft own, 
That two centuries ago my name was unknown. 
' POETRY, 


















































PO E-T’R Y, 


The MANTLE of SPRING. 
RIGHT Goddefs.! how. pleafing is all I furvey ! 
The works of thy fingers deal rapture. fupreme ! 
The flocks, and the-herds, at thy prefence how gay ! 
The birds of the groves, and the-fith of. the eet ! 


Soft murmurs the honey-bee new from her cell, 
Round the thorn where a ftore of’ rare beauties invite, 
And fee ’mongft the, mole hills, which chequer the dell, 
How the kiffes the cowflip fo fweet and fo bright. 


Go buftle ambition, thy pow’r ftill increafe, 
Partake to the depth of profperity’s wifh; 

I would not relinquifh thefe piétures of ‘peace, — 
For the utmoft extent of ‘thy covetous with. 


How blithe fings that ozel-cock deep in the grove, 
Where folitude fhumming the footfteps of art, 
‘Hand in hand with fimplicity ventures fo rove, 
*Till the dew-drops of eve are thefighsto depart! ; 
i I . 


Forbear, wily fowler, ah | tread.not too near, 
His motive for trifling fo tuneful afong ;. 

Sure tendernefs cannot but pleafure to, hear, mr 
His partner he foothes, ashe broods the day Jong, ‘ 


Go toil, gloomy av’rice, deceive to get more ; 
To be fhut from the tune of the ozel-¢ock’s lay, 
I would not, lean Mammon, for all'thy bright ftore, 
For the mufic of nature has nothing fo gay. 


On thy lap, parent goddefs ! -here-let me recline, 
While the butterfly fans with his pew-painted wing, 





And 








| 
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And the grafhopper, fili’d with thy fpirit divine, 
Cherups his tale, worthy the ear of a King. 


Ye groundlings go fmile at my paftoral ways, 
While I look on thé landfcape(how lofty the thought ), © 
All tranquil I warble my fonnets of praife, } 

To the pow’r who, fuch wonderful beauties has wrought. 


Go cenfure my conduct, the vain and the proud, 
While taftelefs you look on the mantle of {pring, 

I fhun all the ways of the peace-breaking croud, 
And revel in joys which ne’er harbour a fting. 


Thus let me thro’ life, as thy beauties appear, 

To ambition and foul-tainting av’rice unknown, a 
O, Flora! enrapture the eye and the ear, 

Where tranquillity governs her children alone. 


The difh of the ruftic, his bev’rage for me, 
I afk not that luxury fhould fit at my board ; 

My friend and my book---from perplexities free, 
And I’I] fmile at the greatnefs and pomp of a lord. 


And let me (or ftill undeferving of eafe) 
The mufic of gratitude conftantly fing, 

To the pow’r who can drefs with fuch wonders as thefe, 
The brighteft of ‘garments---the mantle of {pring. 


T. N, 











Lines written on feeing the firft Swallow in the Spring. 


ELCOME, dear fwallow, to thy well-known neft, 
Preferv’d for thy return with anxious care ! 
Well pleas’d I faw thee cleave the yielding air, 
And hafte to be again my chearful gueft ! 


Oh, could my verfe ungrateful man perfwade, 
To pay the tribute which thy labours claim ! 

No ruthlefs hand thy dwelling fhould invade, 

Nor at thy life the murd’rous tube fhould aim ! 








a 


Thou on the bufy wing at early morn 
Shall dart like lightning thro’ the wide expanfe, 
Where noxious infects float in mazy dance, 
And fhed their poifon on the withering corn. 


From fuch by theereliev’d, our fields rejoice ; 
. The flowers unfold their variegated. hues !- 
And fhall we greet thee with unfriendly yoice, 
Or the warm covert of the roof refufe ? 


Shall the rude African the ftork adore, 
That frees him from the reptiles of the Nile ? 
And fhall we drive thee froma thanklefs fhore, 
Regardlefs of thy free, unpurchas’d toil ? 


Welcome, dear fwallow, tothy well-known neft ! 
Here {itfecure, and pour thy artlefs fong ! 

In fafety here thy weary pinians reft ! 
And footh with lullabies thy callow young ! 
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ON COURTSHIP. 


wor you act the prudent lover, 
f Still maintain the manly pagt : 
Let :not. downcaft looks difcover 

All the forrows of your heart. 


Women foon the truth divining, 
Slily laugh, or fharply rail, 

When the iwain, in accents whining, 
Tells his melancholy tale. 


Nor, by fanguine hopes directed, 
Ufe a victor’s haughty ftrain : 
Every nyinph, by pride protected, 
Learns to feorn the forward fwain. 


Him for conqueft Love fhall fafhion, 
Himthe’Graces all attend, 
Who to the moft ardent paffion 
Joins the lover and the ‘friend. 
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